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CHAPTER XIV—Continued,
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“Plok him up and put him on the

eoming nearer, “DIid you ever have 1o
write a composition?" |
“Yes, Carolyn May, 1 have to write

slod hore, bovs” Mr. Stugg ol “IPH [one or two ench week Aond he
carry Hannnh's Car'lyn mys=ell,” wighed, .

The party, Including the excitod “Oh, yes! So you do " the litte girl
Prince, got buck to the docks without nerecd, “You bhave to wrile sermons,

losing any thme and without further
wns

necldunt,  Stiil the chapel bell
ringing and =omebody sald:

“Wa'd have been up a stump for
knowing the direction if it hadn't been
fl‘ll’ that bhell™

“Me, too,” mutlered Chet Gormliey.
“That's what kep' me goln', folks—
the chapel bell. It Just secmed to be
callln’ we home"

Jogeph Btagg. carried his nlece up
to Mre, Qormley’'s Ittle honse, while
ono of the men helped Chet along to
the same destination, The seamstress
met them ot the door, wililly exclted.

“And what do you think?"' she cried
“They took Mandy Parlow home In
Tim's hnck, S8She was just done up,
they tell me, pullln’ that chapel bell,
DIid you ever hiear of such a gllly crit
ter—Just because she couldn’t lind the
sexton "

“Hum! you and I both seem to be
mistaken about what constitutes silli-
ness, Mrs. Gormley,” grumbled the
hardware dealer. “I was for calling
your Chet silly, till T learned what he'd
done. And you'd better not enll Miss
Munndy siily. The sound of the chapel
bell gave us all our bearings. Both of
‘e, Chet and Miss Mandy, did thelr
best™

Carolyn May was tnken home In
Tim's hack, too, To her surprize, Tim
wns ordered to stop at the Parlow
house nnd go In to ask how Miss
Amuandn was,

By this time the gtory of her pulling
of the chapel bell rope was all over
Suntise Cove and the hack driver was
puaturnlly ag enrlous as anyvbody, So
he willingly went into the P'arlow eot-
tage, bringing boack word that she was
resting comfortably, Doctor Nugent
baving just left her.

“An' she's one brave gal," declared
Tim. “Piteher of George Washington !
pullin' that bell rope aln't no baby's
Job.”

Carolyn May did not altogether un-
doerstand what Mirs Amanda had done,
but sha was grently plensed that
Unele Joe hod so plulnly displayed his
interest In the earpenter's daughter,

The next morning Corolyn May
secmed to be In good condition, In-
deed, she was the only Individunl vi-
tally Interested in the audventure who
did not pay for the exposure. Even
Prince hnd barked hig legs belng
hauled out onthe lce. Uncle Joe had
eaught a bad cold In his head and suf-
fered from It for some time, Miss
Amanda remained in bed for several
duys. But it was poor Chet Gormley
who pald the dearest price for pnr-
ticipution in the exelting incldent. Doe-
tor Nugent had bard work fighting off
poeumonio,

My, Btoagg surprised himself by the
Intereat ho took in Chet, He closed
his store twice each day to call at
the Widow Gormley's house,

Br, Stagg found himself talking with
Chet more thim he ever had before.
The hoy was lonaly and the man found
A spurk of lnterest In his heart for him
that he had pever proviously discov-
ered. Ile began to probe Into his
young employee's thoughts, to learn
somethiog of his outlook on life; per-
haps, even, he got some Inkling of
Chet's ambition,

That week the lee went entirely
out of the cove. Spring was at hand,
with its muddy roands, blue skics,
swooter alrs, soft rains and a general
revivilylng feeling.

Aunty Rose declared that Carolyn
Moy began at once to “perk up Per-
hups the eold, long winter had been
bhard for the child to bear,

One day the little girl had a more
than ordinarily hard school task to
perform. Evervthing did not come
easy to Carolyn May, “by any manuer
of means,” ns Aunty Hose would have
sald, Composition writing was her
bane and Miss Minnie had instructed
Curolyn May's class to bring In a writ-
ten exercise the pext mornlong. The
Httle girl wandered over to the church-
yard with her slate and pencll—and
Prince, of ecourse—to try to achleve
the composition,

The windows of the minister's study
overlooked thls spot and he wans sit-
ting at his desk while Carolyn May
was laborlously writing the words on
ber slate (baving learned to use a
slate), which she expected later to
2opy Into her composition book,

The Rev. Afton Driggs watched her
pusgied face and laboring fingers for
pome moments before calllng out of
hts window to her. Beveral sheets of
sermon paper lay before him on the
desk and perhaps he was having al
most us hard a time putting on the
peper what he desired to say as Qar-
olyn May was haviog with bher writ
ing.

Fioally, he came to the window and
fpoke to her, “Carolyn May,” he sald,
*what are you writing?"

“Oh, Mr. Driggs, Is that you? sald
Be Hitle girl, getting up quickly and

. IP—

And that must he a terribly tdions
thing to do, for they have to he longer
than my cemposition—a great deal
hllli.'.*"r.“

“So It 13 & composition that Is troub-
| ling you'"™ the youn, minister re-
minriked,

“Yos, sir. 1 don't know whnt to
write—I really don’t. Miss Minnle
guys for us not to try any flights of
fancy. 1 don't Just know what those
nre. DBut she saye, wilte what Is in us,
Now, that don't seem llke a composl-
tion,” added Carolyn May doubtiully.

“What doesn't.”

“Why, writing what Is in us" ex-
plnined the Hitle girl, staring In &
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“Carolyn May,” He Said, “What Are
You Writing?"”

—

puzzled fashlon at her slate, on which
she bad written several lines. “You
see, I hove written down all the things
that I ‘member 8 in me."”

“For pily's sake! let me sce It,
child,” snld the minister, quickly reach-
Ing down for the slate, When he
brought It to a level with his eyes he
wna amazed by the followlng:

“In me there-is my heart, my liver,
my lungs, my verform pendicks, my
stummick, two gloger cookles, n plece
of pepmint candy and my dinner,”
“IPor pity's snke!” Mr, Driggs shot
off this explosion by a sudden cough,
“I guess It Isn't much of a compo-
sition, Mr, Driggs,” Carolyn May sald
frankly. "But how ean you muake your
inwards be pleasant reading?”

The minlster wns having no little
difficulty In restralning his micth,

“Go around to the door, Carolyn
May, und ask Mrs. Driggs to let yon
In, MPerhinps I can help you In this
composition writing."

“Oh, will son, Mr. Driggs?" cried
the little girl, “That Is awfal kind of
you,"

The clergyman did not seem to mind
neglecting his task for the plepsure of
belping Curolyn May with hers, He
expluined quite clearly just what Miss
Minnie meant by “writing what s in
you."

“Oh! It's what youn think nhout n
thing yourself—not what other folks
think," erled Carolyn May. “Why, 1
can do that. 1 thought It was somes
thing llko those physerology lessons,
Then I enn write about anything 1
want to, can't 1¢"

“I think &0, replled the minister.

“I'm awfully obliged to you, Mr,
Driggs,” the little girl sald. *“I wish
I might do something for fou in re
turp,"

“Help me with my sermon,
haps?™ he asked, smiling.

“I would If 1 ecould, Mr, Driggs”
Carolyn Muy wes very earnest.

"Well, now, Carolyn May, how would
you go about writing a sermon if yoo
had one to write?”

“Oh, Mr. Driggs!® exclalmed the
little girl, clasping her hands, *1 know
Just how I'd do L"

“You do? Tell me how, then, my
dear,” be returned, smillng. “Perhaps
you bave ao Insplration for writing
sermons that I have pever yvet found,”

“Why, Mr. Driggs, I'd try to writo
every word 80's to make folks that
heard It happler. That's what I'd do.
I'd make 'em look up and sce the sun-
ghine and the sky—sand the moun-
talns, ‘'way off yonder—so they'd soe
nothing but bright things and breathe
only good alr and hear birds sing—
Oh, dear me, that—that Is the way I'd
write a sermon.”

The clergymun's fuce had

per-

grown

grave as he llslened to her, but he
kissed her warmly as he thanked her
and bade ber good-by. When she had

goue from the study be read sgaln lg man that he needs & rest.

pitien At the top of the Nrm
glieet of sermon oaper, It was taken
fromw the book of the prophet Jere
minh.

“Pg wrlle every word 50’8 to make
fotks that hened it happier,' " he muar
mured ns he crumpled the sheet of pa-
per In his hand and dropped It in the
wuste-hnsket

CHAPTER XV.

The Awakening.
With the opening of spring and the
clogse of the sledding season, work had
stopped 6t Adamg' camp. Rather, the

| entire plant hnd been shipped twenty
| miles

||I'1'[u'r‘
bunkhouse,

into  the forest—mill,
cool shed and souch corru-
ns were worth cart-
Ing away,

All that was left on the site of the
busy cnmp were hiuge heaps of saws-
dust, plles of slaba, discarded timbers
and the bhalf-burped bricks into which
had been bullt the portable boller and
engline,

And old Judy Mason. She wos not
vonsidered worth moving to the new
gite of the camp. $She was bedridden
with rheumatism. This was the report
Thm, the hackman, had brought in.

The old woman's husband had gone
with the outfit to the new eamp, for he
could not afford to give up his work,
Judy bad not been so bad when the
camp was broken up, but when Tim
went over for a lond of slabs for
summer firewobd, he discovered her
quite helpless In her bunk and almost
starving. The rheumatic attack had
hecome sevious,

Amandn Parlow had at once ridden
over with Doctor Nugent,

“Iow brave and helpful (t I8 of Misa
Amanda " Carolyn May cried, “Dear
me, when I grow up I hope I can be a
grodjernte nurse like Miss Mandy,”

“T reckon that's some spell abead,”
chuckled Mr, Parlow, to whom she
snld this when he plcked her up for a
drive after taking his daughter to the
camp.

“Mr Parlow,” the girl ventured after
a time, “don't you think now that Miss
Amuanda ought to be happy 1

“Happy "™ exclaimed the carpenter,
startled, “*What about, child?"

“Why, nbout everything. You know,
once I asked you about her being hap-
py, and—and you didn't seem fas
v'rable, Yon sald ‘Bah!'™

The old man made no reply for a
minute and Carolyn May had the pa-
tlence to walt for her suggestion to
“sink in. Filoally he said:

“l dunno but you're right, Car'lyn
May., Not that It matters much, I
guess, whether a body’s happy or not
in this world,” he added grudgingly.

“Oh, yes, It does, Mr, Parlow! It
miatters a great deal, I am sure—to
us und to other people. If we're not
happy Inside of us, how ecan we be
cheerful outside, and so make other
people bappy? And that is what I
wmean about Miss Amanda,”

“What about Mandy?"

“She 1sn't happy,” sighed Carolyn
May., *“Not really, She's just as good
as good can be, She In always doing
for folks and helping. But she can't
be reanl happy.™

“WLy not?" growled Mr. Parlow, hls
face turned away,

"Why—'canse— Well, you know,
Mr, Parlow, she can't be happy as long
a8 she and my Uncle Joe are mad at
ench other,”

Mr. Parlow uttered another grunt,
but the child went bravely on.

“You know very well that's go. And
[ don't know what to do about 1t. It
Just seems too awful that they should
hardly speak, and yet be so fond of
cach other deep down.”

“How d'you know they're o fond of
each other—deep down?® Mr, Parlow
demanded. -

“I know my Uncle Joe llkes Miss
‘Mandy, 'cause he always spenks so—
so respectful of her, And I can see

she likes hiw, In her eyes,” replied the

“l Know My Uncle Joe Likes Miss
Amanda.”

observant Caroiyn May. “Oh, yes, Mr,
Parlow, they ought to be happy aguin,
und we onght to make "em 80."

“Huh! Who ought to?”

“You and me, We ought to find some
way of dolng it. I'm sure we can, if

' We Just think hard about It."

“Huh 1" grunted the carpenter agaln,
turning OCherry Into the dooryard.
“Huh

This was not a very encouriging re-
sponse Yet he did think of it. ‘The
littdle girl had started a traln of

| thought in Mr, Parlow's mind that be

could not sldetrack,
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

It doesn't take much to convinee #

MRS. GORDON AUCHINGLOSS
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Mrs, Gordon Auchincloss, daughter
of Col, 15. M. House, 18 to be one of
the few Ameriean women in the offi-
clnl purty .of the pence conference.
Her hughand (s with Colonel House
In Europe ns speclal asslstant for the
stute depurtment,
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LAUDS HUN KAISER

HEARST ORDERS CALL GERMAN
RULERS HUMANE.

Propaganda Probe by B8Senate Bares
Pre-War Telegrams Sent by the
Publisher,

Washipgton, Dee. 14.—Government
coples of telegrnms signed by Willlam
Randolph Hearst, glving lnstructions
regarding the policy of his newspapers |

"and thelr correspondents during the

war, were read into the record al the
hearing of the gennte committee inves
tignting German propaganda, '

In a message to the New York

American, February 24, 1017, Mr.
Hearst outlined (nstroctions to be
cabled to Willlam Bayard Hale,

then a Hearst correspondent in Ber-
lin, who, according to evidence re-
cently produced, was on the German
pay roll without Hearst's knowledge. |
Mr. Hearst sald:

“I firinly belleve that the vast ma- |
Jority of the people of the United
Stutes nre entirely undesirous of wnr|
with Germany. 1 believe also that the |
people of Germnny are equally unde-
sirous of war with the United States

“Under such circpmstances 1 can- |
uot gee why the century-old friendship |
of the United Btafes and Germany |
cannot'be maintalued aod perpetunted |
by the high-minded and humanitarian |

rulers and political lenders of our re-
Fpective countries,”

A message doted March 2,
“Doctor” and addressed to 8. B. Car

signed |

vilho, New York American, declared |
that the famous Zimmerman pote, in |

which Germany proposed an alliance
with Mexico and Japan, probably was
n forgery prepared by
general.

The object of the *“forgery,” the
measage sald, was “to frighten con-
gress Into giving the president the
powers he demanded, and perhaps,
also, into passing the esplonage bilL"

The aothenticity of the Zimmerman
note was admitted by the German
government Inter.

LLOYD GEORGE FOR LEAGUE

Premier Makes First Declaration in
Favor of World Combination
of Nations

London, Dec. 1L —Premier Lloyd
George broke his loog silence with re-
gnrd to the League of Nattons plan,
Addressing a large women's meeting,
the prime minister sald:

“I favor a league of nailons. It
may not prevenl war, but it will make
it difficult and trip the steps of the
rod of war.”

This is the first reference the pre-
mier hus made to the League of Na-
tlong project since the election cam-
palgn began,

ASKS MARSHALL TO PRESIDE

Vice President Takes Chair at the
Cabinet Meeting— First Time
in History

Washington, Dec. 12 —Viece Presl-
dent Marshall took the chair when the
cabinet assembled Tuesday, explaining
as he did so, that he was acting ogt of
deference to the desire of the presi-
dent. Bo far as anyone here knows a
vice president never before has pre-
sided at a eabinet meeting.

18 War Projects Abandoned.
| Washington, De¢, 12 —Abandonment
of 190 war construction projects, in-
cluding o number of nitrate and oth-
er chemical plants, was announced by
the wiur department,

Find Missing Mine Sweeper,

Sault Bte. Marle, Ont,, Dee. 18—
One of the French mine sweepers re-
ported lost In a storm a week ago was
seen in Richardson's bay by officers
of the Midland Prince, which has ar~
rived bhere.

Easy With Coblenz.

Amsterdam, Dee. 18 —The comman-
der of the Amerlean forces In Coblons
has anpounced that publie life there
was much as usanl and no hawmpering
measures will be taken by the Amer-
ean forces.
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The Farmer Receives More Than Five
Thousand Dollars a Minute From
Swift & Company

This amount is paid to the farmer for live
stock, by Swift & Company alone, during the
trading hours of every business day.

All this money is paid to the farmer through
the open market in competition with large and
small packers, shippers, speculators and dealers.

The farmér, feeder, or shipper receives
every cent of this money ($300,000 an hour,
nearly $2,000,000 a day, $11,500,000 a week) in
cash, on the spot, as soon as the stock he has
just sold is weighed up.

Some of the money paid to the farmer dur-
ing a single day comes back to the company in
a month from sale of products; much does not
come back for sixty or ninety days or more.
But the next day Swift & Company, to meet the
demands made by its customers, must pay out
another $2,000,000 or so, and at the present high
price levels keeps over $250,000,000 continuously
tied up in goods on th- way to market and in
bills owed to the company.

This gives an idea of the volume of the

Swift & Company business and the requirements

of financing it. Only by doing a large business

can this company turn live stock into meat and
by-products at the lowest possible cost, prevent

{ waste, operate refrigerator cars, distribute to
: retailers in all parts of the country — and be
recompensed with a profit of only a fraction of

a cent a pound—a profit too small to have any
noticeable effect on the price of meat or live stock.

Swift & Company, U.S. A.
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Necessity 1s the buallast in our 1
vovage—Ralph Parlette,
hy using vegetable marrows - —

ﬁilong the Food Lines.
Iooginnd tries to overcome the frait
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tuken up by honsewives of the United | Doctor Plereo's Pleasant Pellets.  Adv.
Siites now that sugar is more abun- | —— 2T e
dunt, « Carrots, pmnpkins and squash Sugar in the Philippines.
o be nsed for Jam making. The Philippine Islunds are stend
- -~ - | iy gaining In the production of raw
Alwnys sure to please, Red Crons Ball | s From crops of 345,077 shori

tons L 1918, amd of 408339 tons In
e 1hed, the erop of 1017 advanced to 420,
Genius Walks. [ 206 tons.
“Genius must ever walk alone.” i ————
“Looks that way. 'Most everybody Cuticura Complexions,

Jge con aiTard a ear.” | Nothing better than Cuticura Soag
daily and Olntment as needed to make
the complexion elear, senlp clean and
hands =oft and white, For free gom
ples address “Cuticura, Dept. X, Bos

| ton.” Bold by druggists and by mall
Soap 25, Olntment 25 and 50.—Adv.

Its Lack.
“Thig 18 4 blg world dreama which is
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His Trouble.

“Hus he difficnlty in learning Eng-

“Indesd he bhas,  His ditficulty

Too Many for Him.
Nipper—DId your rich uncle muke
any provisions for you in his will?
Ripper—Yes, he made so many |
was Impossible for me to live up fv
and geot the money.
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—-that's what thousands of farmers
say, who have gone from the U. S to
settle on hamesteads or buy land in Western
Canada. Canada’s invitation to every industrious worker to settle in
Manitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta is especially attractive. She wants
farmers (10 make money and happy, prosperous homes for themselves |
by helping her raise immense wheat crops to feed the world. W

You Can Get a Homestead cf 160 Acres Free w

or other lands at very low prices, Where you car buy good farm _-
land at $15 tc $30 per acre that will raise 20 to 45 bushels of $2 <%
wheat to the acre—it’s easy to become prosperous, Canadian farmers
also grow wonderful crops of Oats, Barley and Flax. Mixed Farm-
Ing is fully as profitable an industry as grain raising. The excellent
grasses, full of nutrition, are the only food required either
for beef or dairy purposes, Good schools and churches;
markets convenient; climate excellent. Write for literature
and particulars as to reduced railway rates to Supt. of Im-
migration, Ottawa, Canada, or to

M ). Jobostons, Drawer 197, Watertown, 8. D. i
R. A. Garvett, 311 Juckson St., 5t. Poul, Mina,
Canndian Government Agenta
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